*8o       THE HAN ERA AND ITS AFTERMATH
(*) A Han Wedding
On both river banks a wedding,
The hour is here but no boat comes.
The longing heart is hopeless
Not seeing its heart's desire.
III. han philosophy
Hsun-tse
You meditate on what makes a thing a thing:
Why not so order things as not to waste them?
You vainly seek the cause of things:
Why not ky hold of them and use them?
To neglect man and speculate about nature
Is to misunderstand the facts of the universe.
Han Fet
A wise man does not expect to follow ancient ways, nor to set
up principles for all time. He studies the conditions of his own age,
and then devises means to meet them.
When laws are adjusted to the times there is good government.
Subtle speculation is no business of the people... the actual need
is common-sense.
Tr. Hu shih.
IV
A han exile, Li ling, to tzu-ching
O Tzu-ching, O my friend, happy in the enjoyment of a glorious
reputation, happy in the prospect of an imperishable name,—there
is no misery like exile in a far-off foreign land, the heart brimful of
longing thoughts of home! I have thy kindly letter, bidding me to
be of good cheer, kinder than a brother's words; for which my soul
thanks thee.
Ever since the hour of my surrender until now, destitute of all
resource, I have sat alone with the bitterness of my grief. All day
long I see none but barbarians around me. Skins and felt protect
me from wind and rain. With mutton and whey I satisfy my hunger
and slake my thirst. Companions with whom to while time away,
I have none. The whole country is stiff with black ice. I hear
naught but the moaning of the bitter autumn blast, beneath which
all vegetation has disappeared. I cannot sleep at night. I turn and
listen to the distant sound of Tartar pipes, to the whinnying of

